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THE 


Rev. THO. WILSON, D. D. S. F. T. D. 


MY DEAR FRIEND, 


To whom could I ſo proper- 
ly inſcribe this Work, the la- 
bour of my life, as to him, who, 
by furniſhing me with hints 
touching College men and mat- 
ters, has contributed ſo amply 
to its perfection ?---Your ma- 
ſterly ſtrokes, and ſmoothneſs 
of verſe, will be ſeen evidently 


A in 


* 


D E UI A T-1 ON 


in the ſecond part---I need not 
point them out. 


We have had many pleaſing, 
melancholy hours together, and 
| moſt agreeable converſations on 
F grave topics; for we, I truſt, 
are among the primitive people 
that call a ſpade a hade: I need 
not re-hearſe to you what plea- 
ſure I take in ſuch ſubjects; 
but here let me plume myſelf 
in your approbation, and /hroud 
myſelf in your example, from 
attacks which might ap-pa// a 
common man. 


1 I ſhall 


D E DIC AT. ION 


J ſhall ever look on it as the 


happieſt incident of my life, that 
my being ſeated in the ſame 
mourning coach with you, at a 
funeral, procured me the honour 
of your acquaintance: all the 
return I can make for your 
many civilities is, to pray, that 
I may have the pleafure of out- 
living, attending to the grave, 
and ſeeing you decently interred 
(a thing, I aſſure you, under- 


ſtood by few). 


I promiſe you, on my ſacred 


word, you ſhall not want a warm 
ſhroud, comfortable coffin, eaſy 
e 


1 
f 
| 
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hearſe, freſh plumes, good horſes, 
fine ſcarfs, genteel mourners, 
{ſkilful conductors, able bearers, 
| adroit ſexton, handſome monu- 
ment, and decent epitaph, whilſt 


i . 

any influence over undertakers 
and Church Wardens is EPR: 
| ed by your 


obliged Friend, 


Avcusrtus Carrion. 
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FREFACGE 


F AR from the ſychophantic, fawning Tribe 
Who baſely Vend our Freedom for a Bribe, 
From Upſtarts too, who baſe Plebeians born, 
Tempt not our Envy, but provoke our Scorn ; 
Far from ſuch Vermin, and the uſeleſs Strife 5 
That fills the buſy Scenes of public Life; 

My Muſe deſigns her peaceful Steps to bend, 
And to a decent Grave mankind attend 3 

Attend them with the flowing ſable Stoles, 

Deep pendant Cypreſs, and with mourning Poles; 
Looſe graceful Scarfs, that fall athwart our Weeds, 
Long Velvet Palls, ſad Hearſes, cover'd Steeds, 


And 


* F T 


And Plumes of black and white, that as they tread, 
Nod mournful o'er th' Eſcutcheons of the Dead: 
To ſtone- bound Grave, or vaulted airy Cell, 5 
(Where ſwath'd in “ ſilken Shrouds the Corpſe 
ſhould dwell) 
Whoſe Pillars ſhould be ſwol'n with ſculptur'd 
Stones, 
Arms, Angels, Epitaphs, and Knuckle-bones. 


Sacred 


* Silken Shrouds,——] confeſs that here I have tranſ- 
grefſed on an Act of Parliament, which obliges all Per- 
ſons to be buried in Woollen Shrouds. But I would 
with it to be underſtood as a Hint, as well to the Lords 
Spiritual and Temporal, as to the Knights, Citizens, 
and Burgeſſes in Parliament aſſembled, to paſs an AR, 
entitled, © An Act to ſuffer all Archbiſhops, Biſhops, 
Deans, Archdeacons, Prebendaries, and all Dignitaries 
whatſoever in Churches or Cathedrals to be interred in 
filken Shrouds;;” which AR * ſhould paſs, were 
I the Parliament. 5 


A. CARRION 


C 1 


Sacred to truth the Epitaph ſhould be, 
Tho' Kitty * tempt me with a Biſhop's See: 20 
No fulſome Falſhoods ſhould my Couplets grace, 
But ſtript of Fortune, Title, and of Place; 
Each Character ſhall ſtand the public Teſt 
Without c'en Metaphor to give it Zeſt. 

| Thus 


Cutadaſh.— A young Lady whoſe Acquaintance 
I was adviſed to cultivate, ſhe being viſited by all Per- 
ſons of Diſtinction. My Friend Logic aſſures me her 
Condeſcenſion is amazing ;—but why ſhould I mention 
any bodies "Teſtimony in preference to my own Expe- 
rience, having frequently been not only adniited, but 
even invited to her Embraces? A fayour experienced 


by very few—as my Friend Mac knows, aud Doctor 
Pompoſo will ſwear, 


From the tender Connection which has and till does 
ſubſiſt between Kitty and his Ex——y, as well as from 
my Parliamentary Views throuzh her agreeable Me- 
dium, | make no doubt of a ſpeedy promotion to a Bi- 
ſhopric, eſpecially as it is well known that his Ex——y 
to avoid ſpending his Money, has bound himſelf to 
confer places of Profit on her other Cuſtomers, to en- 
able them to make good to her his in{ufficiencies. 


A. CA RRION, 


xii FCC 


Thus for Example (tho of Deans ſo fond) 25 
I'd pen the Epitaph of W—l—y B—: 
But ſoft, my Muſe, as thou regard'ſt thy Fame? 


No more make mention of that Reptile's Name, 
But leave the Subject to the ſnarling Crew 
Who in Perfection's ſelf ſome flaw will View; 
To ſuch all Living Subjects J reſign, 
| Thro' Lifeleſs Scenes to ſtray that Taſk be mine 
Tho! all Parnaſſus gainſt me there ſhould join, 
Yan ware the force of Phoebus, and the Nine; 
Een J—ph—s ſelf before my Pow'r ſhould bend, . 
And M—1—y thro' conſtraint my Work commend. 1 
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Dum doceo SE r ELIBR Onmecy as Ordine aditt, 


; ET none with haſty Hand invade. 
The Myſt'ries of the Sexton's Trade, 


- 
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Nor ev'ry Architect preſume, * 


With raſh Conceit to build a Tomb: 
The Art is deep, He HR ed 
Nor can we learn! it ina a Tel rice. 


Sexton, adviſed by me, prepare 
Thy Shovel and thy Spade with Care, 
Þ 


1 


— 


Companion 1 50 the Gran, 


i 


. " d 4 OY 


— 


, Hox. # 
0 1 7 
A 4 FY 


5 oo —_—_— — - 
WEL - 
„ — — Th 
— ” 2 — — 
— — _ — * 1 5 


2 
— 


— Sed . - ** 
2 v —— — —IA[—jc . —— 
— DIES 
2 , ——_ 
— = — * vr SES ou, 


1 
Thy Pick-ax too—in ſtony Ground 


A Crow is often uſeful found: 

I hate to ſee a blund'ring Dog, 

Lazy and ſenſeleſs as a Log, 

Without a Guide, without Deſign, 
With erring Hand, and bevil Line, 
The mangled Ground obliquely ſhave, 
And make a vile, unſightly Grave: 

No]! would you make a Grave for me, 
Sexton, be of thy Labour free; 

Run down the Sides exactly ſteep, 

And make it ſhapely, ſquare, and deep. 
I own it almoſt makes me rave, 
To ſee a Blockhead dig a Grave, 
(Inclegant and rude his Spade, 
Declares his Ign' rance of the Trade) 
An ugly, inconvenient Hole, 

More fit for Dog, than Chriſtian Soul! 
Nor much I praiſe th' uncivil Lout, 
Who baſely knocks the ſkulls about, 
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13 
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Like 
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„ 
Like Hamlet's Diggers in the Play— 


Tis not decorous, I muſt ſay; 


Nor would I be th? unfeeling Turk, 


To ſing while I was at ſuch Work; 


Unleſs it were a fun'ral Pſalm, 
Which might diſplay religious Qualm; 
Nor would I leave uncover'd Bones, 


Scatter'd about like paving Stones; 


A Charnel Houſe, I muſt adviſe 


To keep ſuch Objects from our Eyes, 
And pile your broken Coffins there; 
Such Care preſerves the Church-yard clear. 


Tho” ſelfiſh Views too often lead 
Mankind to take up any Trade, 
Tho' B 
To ſhew the Town his Ser/e is great, 
And uſe the Box each Night at Daly's, 
To raiſe the Wind and bribe the Bailtes ; 
Yet no Deſire for paltry Fee 


r ſhake his empty Pate, 


In Fun'rals cer ſhall biaſs me, 
B 2 Except 
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54 
Except the Pleaſure it affords 
To view a Corpſe well ftretch'd in Boards; 50 


Who would not grieve to ſee his Friend, 

When Death had brought him to his End, 
Stuff'd by a drunken Set of Blocks 

Into an ill-made half-deal Box, 

Altho? the Undertaker's paid, 

To have it of Mahog'ny made ? 1 
Such Linen too is given about, 
As faith's not fit to make a Clout ! 


You'll wonder leſs that I'm abuſive, 
When of th' aforeſaid all excluſive, 
A better Reaſon I have far 
For interpoſing with my Care ; 
P!l fave you, on my ſacred M. ord, 


In your Expenſe at leaſt one Third; 


I'll do't, nor leave you in the Lurch, 65 
As * has been by Bobby B—h. 

| Deeply 

* Dr, Carr . F i Chaplain to the Houſe of 

Commons 


* 


1 


Commons) objected to this Blank, left the Public 
might inſert %s Name therein; but upon my aſſur- 
ing him, that his putting on a clean Shirt, and Stock- 
ings with Feet to them, throwing off his Camblet Coat, 
giving three or four Dozen of his old Wigs to the 
Houſe of Induſtry, and keeping a Plug of Tobacco in 
his Mouth for about a Week after the firſt Publication 
of this Book, would convince the World that I could 
not kak meant him he withdrew his ObjeQtions ; — 


Whether or no he will follow my Advice in the 
above I cannot tell, he having but too recently given 
me an Inſtance of his Willfulneſs in perſiſting, contrary 
to my ſtrongeſt Perſuaſions, in a moſt ridiculous and 
indecent Reſolution: I clearly ſhewed him how repug- 
nant it was to the whole Syſtem of Funerals, to con- 
vert a Stage Coach into a Hearſe, and how ill it was 
uſing the Memory of his Child, to pack him up in a 
Box and thruſt him into the Boot of a Coach, as if a 
| Corpſe was no better than a Bundle of foul Linen; 
but ſuch was his Perverſeneſs, that he not only ſent the 
Body to Kilkenny in that Condition, but refuſed adorn- 
ing the Coach with Plumes, the Driver with a Scarf 
and Hatband, and the Horſes with Cloths, becauſe 
(forſooth) the living Paſſengers did not chuſe to travel 
as Mourners, and the Doctor might ſave himſelf 
21. 168. 33d. 

A Carkion, 
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Deeply impreſs'd with Gratitude, 


+ Conductors, you ſhan't find me rude ; 
But ſhould you from my Rules depart, . 


Your Taſte I value not one F—t 70 


And 


+ Conductors. Nobody having received more 
frequent Marks of Reſpect than I have, from the moſt 
venerable the Corporation of Undertakers, Grave-dig- 
gers, Sextons, &c. (vide my Overflowings throughout) 
it would be the higheft Ingratitude in me not to ac- 
knowledge thus publickly the many Obligations I am 
under to them, for conſulting my Opinion, and being 
entirely guided by it in all Matters of Diſpute ariſing 
amongſt themſelves, and alſo for ſending me the earlieſt 
Intelligence of all Stretchings, Wakes, 'Naſhings, and 
Funerals ; and it is with the utmoſt Regret I find my- 
ſelf obliged to acquaint them, that by the Advice of 
my Friends in particular, and the Faculty in general, 
I am: neceſſitated (at leaſt for ſome Time) to retire 
from Charnel Buſineſs; as from my conſtant Attend- 
ance in damp Vaults, and the late overflowings of the 
Poddle, I have not only much impaired my Conſtitut ion 
(vide my Works on Cutadaſh in Sheets) but likewife 
my Pink Hood (vide my Eſcape on the Pig's Back.) 


6-7-3 


And if you ſtrive *em to ſurpaſs, 

As ſure as Death you'll few your A—e. ® 

Shall I, who have at vaſt Expence 

Laid in my Stock of Fun'ral Senſe, 

To you in any Point give up, | 75 
Who in the Mornings take a Sup, 

And know no more of Ob-ſe-quies, 

Than Kittens do of Apple Pics, 


Can't even tell of what 'tis meet 


To make a Biſhop's Winding Sheet? 80 


Reader, excuſe this trickling Tear 


1 A Biſhop's Mem'ry I revere; 
O'er 


* Shew your A- e. — As Dr. Carr did in St. Ste- 


phen's Green, upon being aſked by Dr. Me for 
Four Hundred Pounds that he owed him. 
GILBOURNE. 


t Biſhop's.— The great Veneration and Eſteem 
which I have always entertained for this ſuperior Or- 
der of Beings, will ſufficiently appear, as well from my 

Hints 


. 
| 

IF 

1 


1 


O'er and over have woo'd their Nicccs, © 
Not in Hopes of getting Leaſes 5 


For 


Hints to Parliament in their Favour (in my Preface), 
as from ſome other Circumſtances with which I have 
not yet gratified the World, and which are chiefly theſe 
that! have ſeveral Pictures of Biſhops, richly framed, 
coloured, and pilt, hanging round my Rooms; and that, 
altho' I could lodge much cheaper in Maiden-lane, I 
live in Biſhop- ſtreet, where may be had a few remain- 
ing Copies of my Overflowings, &c. 


Nieces. Many are the Attempts I haye made 
upon Biſhop's Nieces ! in ſome of which, I confeſs, I 
haye not been as ſucceſsful as I could have wiſhed ; in 
my /aft particularly I cannot help accounting myſelf 
notoriouſly jilted ; this will evidently appear from the 
Encouragement I received from the Lady, haying fre- 
guently hob-nob'd her, ſometimes been helped by her 
from off a Diſh that ſtood near her at Table, and having 
always obſerved that ſhe laughed immoderately at 
whateyer I ſaid, by which Means I was induced to ſhew 
2 more particular Attachment to her, always taking 
Care when ſhe was preſent to pull my pink Hood to 
that Side on which ſhe was, to give her a better view 


1 


For to the full a SzalPs as good * 
To me, who like to ſhew my Hood; 
Without a Surplice then, I think, 
I'd wear my Scarlet lin'd with Pink ; 
The World might talk on't as they pleas'd, 

From what I like I'll ne'er be teaz' d. 90 


To Scandal Men, I know, are prone, 
As an my late + Eſcape they've ſhewn, 
| C When 


of it; and at Church addreſſing the moſt pathetic parts 
of my Sermon to her : After proceeding to ſuch Lengths 
as theſe, can it be wondered at, that I ſhould be cha- 
_ grined at my Propoſals meeting with a Negative from 
her; or that I ſhould afterwards, in a Sermon J preach- 
ed at St. Peter's Church, fay, that a Woman was no 
better than a crack'd Pitcher? an Expreſſion that I 
ſhall glory in as long as I am A CaRrkion. 


* Stall Not in a Stable, as was offered me by 
the Arch-biſhop of Caſhel—an Expreſſion I ſhall never 
forgive. 


+ Eſcape — As the Circumſtances attending this 
: wonderful 
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O'er and o'er have woo'd their Nicces, * 
Not in Hopes of getting Leaſes 3 
For 


Hints to Parliament in their Favour (in my Preface), 
as from ſome other Circumſtances with which I have 
not yet gratified the World, and which are chiefly theſe 
— that T have ſeveral Pictures of Biſhops, richly framed, 
coloured, and pilt, hanging round my Rooms; and that, 
altho' I could lodge much cheaper in Maiden-lane, I 
live in Biſhop-ſtreet, where may be had a few remain- 
ing Copies of my Overflowings, &c. 


* Nieces, Many are the Attempts I have made 
upon Biſhop's Nieces ! in ſome of which, I confeſs, I 
bave not been as ſucceſsful as I could have wiſhed ; in 
my /aft particularly I cannot help accounting myſelf 
notoriouſly jilted ; this will evidently appear from the 
Encouragement I received from the Lady, having fre- 
guently hob-nob'd her, ſometimes been helped by her 

from off a Diſh that ſtood near her at Table, and having 
always obſerved that ſhe laughed immoderately at 
whateyer I ſaid, by which Means I was induced to ſhew 
a more particular Attachment to her, always taking 
Care when ſhe was preſent to pull my pink Hood to 
that Side on which ſhe was, to give her a better view 
of 


419 
For to the full a Stal's as good * 85 
To me, who like to ſhew my Hood 
Without a Surplice then, I think, 
I'd wear my Scarlet lin'd with Pink; 
The World might talk on't as they pleas'd, 
From what I like I'll ne'er be teaz'd. | 90 


To Scandal Men, I know, are prone, 
As on my late Eſcape they've ſhewn, 
C When 


of it; and at Church addreſſing the moſt pathetic parts 
of my Sermon to her: After proceeding to ſuch Lengths 
as theſe, can it be wondered at, that I ſhould be cha- 
grined at my Propoſals mecting with a Negative from 
her; or that I ſhould afterwards, in a Sermon J preach- 
ed at St. Peter's Church, ſay, that a Woman was no 
better than a crack'd Pitcher? an Expreſſion that 1 
(hall glory in as long as Jam A CARRION. 


* Stall Not in a Stable, as was offered me by 
the Arch-biſhop of Caſhel—an Expreſlion I ſhall never 
forgive. 


+ Eſcape —— As the Circumſtances attending this 


wonderful 


E 


When they abus'd th' unhappy Pig, 

Who ſav'd myſelf, my Hood, and Wig, 

Epicuri Grege Porcum, 95 
Fit for any Knite or Fork 'o'em ; 

or To 


wonderful Affair have been already fo groſsly miſtepre- 
ſented, ſurely I have every reaſon to imagine, that in 
the Courſe of a few Years it will be ſo embelliſhed 
with Falihoods (as the erudite Dr. Carr ſays) that. Po- 
ſterity will regard the whole as a Fabrication; to pre- 
vent this, if poſſible, I offer the Public the following 
circumſtantial Narration of it, which, if required, I am 
ready to prove on Cath : 


On the 11th of December, 1777, about Three 
o' Clock in the Forenoon, I ſtrolled from my Houſe in 
Biſkop-ftrect (where may be had a few remaining Co- 
ples of Oronooko, and my Geographical Account of 
the Magdalcns, with hiſtorical Notes reciting the Me- 
tllods of their Seduction) to the Cathedral of St. Pa- 
trick's, drefled in my pink Hood (which was ſo much 
admired by the Ladies laſt Whitſunday Twelvemonth 
in St. Peter's Church) with a Deſign to put the finiſh- 
ing Stroke to this my Companion, and near being fi- 
niſhed it was, and I with it; for ſcarce had I locked 
myſelf 


n 
To call it ſcabby, full of Mange, 


Yowll ſoon confeſs was ſomewhat ſtrange, 


For, on my Honour, I am told, 


For Lord May'rs Dinner it was ſold ; 100 


myſelf into the Ayle, when the Butchers Blocks (ſet 
ſwimming by the ſudden overflowings of the river 
Poddle) came thump againſt the Door, which I, in a 
hapleſs Moment, not waiting to cry © Who's there,” 
ran and opened; the firſt Salute I got was a Blow from 
one of the Blocks, which ſent me floating to the Door 
of the Conſiſtorial Court, from whence, by the reaction 
of the Water, I was toſs'd into the Butter- boat on the 
Corner of Archbiſhop Sraich's Monument ; I had the 
Preſence of Mind now to put my Manuſcript in my 
Mouth (recollecting that Julius Cæſar had in like Man- 
ner ſaved his Commentaries) and face the Torrent, 1 FREY 
which had by this Time immerſed the whole Cathedral _ 1 1 
in Water of ſeveral Feet in Depth; not having the 1 
leaſt Apprehenſion of Danger, for, from the Size and 
Formation of my Feet, which are webbed, and ſome- 
thing like a Sea Lion's, I knew that Nature intended 
I ſhould ſwim as well as walk; my Intention was to 
float on the Water till Providence ſhould interfere in 


my 


4 1 
His Lordſhip and the Board, I think, 


Know better than to dine on Stink. 


Could I the Management procure 
(Mayhap I may—for nothing's ſure) 
Ot an Alderman's Interment, 105 
By my Taſte I'd earn Preferment; 
For Pall-ſupporters, I opine, 
I'd nominate four ſcabby Swine, 


Since 


my Behalf; but eſpying a Pig making towards me, I 
patiently waited until it was near enough for me to be- 
ſtride; and taking hold of it by the Ear, I made uſe of 
my Feet inſtead of Oars; but not ſteering wide enough 
from the Font, I received a Stroke on my Shoulder 
which laid me on my Back; my Seat I kept, my Knees 
being remarkably well made for riding, but hinc illæ 
Lachrymæ, my Hood was ſo much damaged, as to 
render it unſerviceable but for every Day Wear :—In 
the aforeſaid reclining Poſition was I carried out of the 
Church, and landed on the ninth Step at the Door of 
the Deanery Houſe. Not only the Servants of the 
Church and the Huckſters in the Neighbourhood can 

| atteſt the above, but ſeveral others, I having been. ſeen 
by Thouſands at leaſt, 


1 


Since to thoſe of Kin the neareſt 
To the Dead, or Friends the deareſt; 110 
This taſk by Cuſtom appertains, 
Unleſs they be a King's remains: 
| For his Mourners *gad well thought on, 
I'd apply to Mr. H 


To lend me from his louſy Crew, 115 


.* 


A luſty Beggarman or two; 


H n (Ben) formerly a Stuff Merchant in 
the Liberty, who finding his Affairs in a tickliſh Situa- 
tion, got himſelf promoted to be a Governor of the 
Beggars Houſe in Channel-Row ; afterwards being 
found capable of performing any dirty Jobb, he in con- 
junction with Blaquiere (late Secretary of State of in- 
famous Memory) contrived to cheat the Nation out of 
3,400 J. which they divided between themſelves; at 
preſent, having loſt the Favour of a certain D n, 
owing to a Diſpute concerning the Profits ariſing from 
the Waſhing for the Houſe, he is employed in the Coun- 
ty of Dublin, in the laudable Practice of Jobbing for 
Lord Macduff, in order to get a Commiſſion in the 
County Militia. 

 Carx. 


G2 Theſe 


614) 


Theſe ſhould precede him pair and pair, 
And had his Worſhip paſt the Chair; 
The Sword, the Mace, and Lord-May'r's chain 
Should follow with the City train; 120 
Some flying Angels I'd diſperſe 
Among the plumage of his Hearſe; 
And had he Coat of Arms, or Creſt *; 
With them his Coffin ſhould be dreſt. 
The 


Coat of Arms, or Creſt. Dr. Lyons is of opi- 
nion, that the Idea naturally ſuggeſted to the impartial 
Reader by this paſſage muſt be, that the Worſhipful 
the Board of Aldermen are wholly engrofſed by their 
Bellies, and therefore take no thought of their Arms: 
My ingenious Friend Mr. Mack, hints, that by order- 
ing the Cannon down to the Pigeon-Houſe, their Wor- 
ſhip's have been depriv'd of their Arms:—For my 
own Part, I cannot help lamenting that Mr. Mack 
ſhould have exerted his ingenuity in accounting for a 

thing ſo obvious; for no Perſon (as I am told) can be 
deprived of what he never had.—Dr, Lyons's opinion I 
refer to the Curious, I confeſs I dont't underſtand it ; 
Dr. Chamberlain thinks it is meant for a Pun, but I 
ſhould rather ſuppoſe it was intended for Wit. 


41 
The Vulgar *ſcutcheons I'd annul 125 
Of Knuckle-bones, a Time and Skull; 
Much Trouble and Expence 'twould fave 
To have no Paintings, but a Grave; | 
Of full length Mummies one ſmall Group, 
A Turtle, Turbot, and a Soup. 130 


Altho' I paid my Thirty Pound 
For leave to wear my Scarlet Gown, 
And uſe the Letters L. L. D, 
As on my Tickets you may ce 
Yet, which I never once ſuſpected, 913 
By all the World Pm now neglected; 
By Perſons too of ſupreme Knowledge 


The Members of our famous College ; 

At Lord-May'rs feaſt altho* I ſhine 

And fometimes too with Biſhop's dine; 140 
I never yet, as Pm a Sinner, 


Was qed“ to a commencement Dinner: 
At 


* Ad. The time that I Dined at a commence- 
ment 


E 


At College-chapel too I think, 

T oft might Preach in Hood of Pink: 

Alas ! were I but known to Prancer, 145 
He would my Merit ſure advance Sir; 5 
And when he founds his new Profeſſors 

Would Carrion rank among th' Aſſeſſors; 

A Chair he would to me Decree 


Of Fun'ralſhip or Heraldry. 150 


But ſomething farther let us Budge it, 
And to Sir Black-BalPs Funeral trudge it; 
Nor 


ment in the College (when his Grace the P 
me the Compliment of telling me, that he never ſaw 


e paid 


any body eat ſo much Pancakes as I did) was not on 
an Invitation, but my right by the Coll. Statutes, as at 
that time I took the Degree of Doctor of Laws. 


+ Black-Ball. It has ſometimes unfortunately 


happened, that Accidents have poiſoned this Gentle- 
man's attention to the Adminiſtration of Juſtice, in 
particular, when Bills were before the Grand Jury, 
againſt the Reverend Dr. W, our Knight and Alder- 


man 


„ 
Nor Gout or Fever, Rheum nor Cough, 
But Fits of Gravel took him off: 
Sir Black-Ball who in Gravel-Pits 
Bury'd his Senſes and his Wits, 
Death ſaw—and one unlucky Day 
He ſorely GravelPd him they fay ; 
Sir Black-Ball, kind officious Man, 
Who round about the City ran, 
When any Miſer choſe to die, 
The good Sir Black-Ball ſtill was nigh, 


135 


169 


man loft a Forty pound Note, and this he repeated to 
the Doctor 'Tete a Tete on his way to the Meeting of 
the Jury forty Times at leaſt—he ſaid, the Sum was 
ſmall, but at that Moment it ſadly diſtreſſed him j'— 
if he could but get the Forty Pound, perhaps he might 
be of ſome Service to the Doctor — © it was but Forty 
Pound. —T he Doctor did not take the Hint, and the 
Knight voted for the finding the Bills, altho' the Day 
before he had harangued on the other Side, ſaying, he 


was certain that the Proſecution was malicious. 


CILBOURNE. 


D 


And 


("T8 


\ 


And kindly offer'd all his Skill 

And pains, to execute his Will: 

Let him but enter ſick Man's Door, 165 
He wants not an Executor; 

Sir Black-Ball would employ his cares, 

And kindly manage his Affairs; | 

Would for his Wife and Bairns provide, 

And pay the Fun'ral charge beſide : 170 
Maugre Subpcenas and Citations, 

Bills, Anſwers, Suits, Interrogations 3 

And give him on my Sacred W, ord, 

Hearſes and Hatbands for a Lord ; 

Ah! twas perverſcly done of Fate, I75 


So good a Man dies inteſtate 


* Executor. Whenever this Knight had aſſiſted 
at the perpetration of a Teſtament, he recollecting that 
Charity covers a Multitude of Sins, bequeath'd a ſu- 
gar Plumb to ſome Charity, his fav'rite one was the 
Blue-Coat-Hoſpital; as Father of the City he did not 


ſuffer an enquiry into the Legitimacy of the Children. 


CHRISTIAN. 


Ti 


— HEL l my 


6 10 


Th executor of half the Town 

Without a Teſtament of 's own ? 

I never ſaw a thing more pretty 

Than 's Funeral fince I knew the City; 180 


Scriv'ners marching all arow, 


With Proctors made a gallant ſhow ; 


Four proper Lawyers ſtout and tall 

Bore up what ſerv'd him for a Pall 

Twas made (which much my Wonder breeds) 185 
Of Parchment-Skins and Title Deeds; 

His Coffin too with muckle Skill, 

Hung round with probats of a Will; Wi 
Chriſtian my Friend invited me 

This goodly Funeral to ſee ; 199 

We buried him as was moſt fit 


Deep in a charming Gravel-Pit :— 


Now Muſe lament in doleful dudgeon, 


Thy Songs thou ſurely wilt not grudge one 


(And yet thou wilt, becauſe a Maid) —& 198. 


To old Toledo gone and dead; =_ 
D 2 Soo | MW 


() 


Good Member of the upper Houle, 
A godly Paſtor—faithful Spouſe ; 
His Morals were not ſtiff and ſtarch, 
And Jacky Prancer made him Arch ; 
He'd ſtarve or hang a graceleſs Prieſt, 
Who'd dare to bleſs the nuptial Feaſt 
For poor but honeſt Man and Maid, 
Without the Taxes duly paid 


10 Mother-Church for Recreation 


That Soldiers gives to guard the Nation; 
And yet himſelf in fond Conjunction, 
Would oft forget his awful Function; 

And kindly pour the Oi of Gladneſs 

To chear the penſive Reli&t's ſadneſs; - 
(Thus ſome He-goat with ſhaggy Locks, 
The Huſband ſtruts of fifty Flocks ;)— 
This Prelate had a fore complaint, 
(Whether from Wind that ſcorns conſtraint, 
Or Cold as ſome more wiſely deem) 


A numbneſs in the parts extreme; 


200 


205 


Certes his Doctors did adviſe, 
A Tincture drawn from Snanith flies; 
"Tis wiſely ſaid eft rebus modus, 
And this Toledo's conduct ſhew'd us; 


U 
10 


The Med'cine's good but potent ſtuff, 
He took too much—and that's enough : 
Methinks I ſtill the Fun'ral ſee, 


It mov'd to tune of Lango lee, 


92 


11 


1 


And for a Dirge—to ſhew's renown | 
The Choirmen chaunted “ Mother Brown : 


The 


* Mother Brown — ſo great a ſufferer was this Good 
Woman by the Death of Toledo, that, notwithſtand- 
ing my Offer of Indor/ing for her, ſhe for fear of being 


clapt up retired from Buſineſs. 


The Anthem here alluded to is allowed to be a re- 
markable fine one, the Words by myſelf, and ſet to 


Muſic by my particular Friend and conſtant Coadjutor 
Mr. Mack. | . 


] have ſince preſented it to L—y A— D— for the 
Uſe of the Magdalens, to be ſung in the Aſylum, on 
the 


( 22 


The Hearſe was deck'd with naked Loves 
And Cutadaſh got Mourning gloves : 


High on a Pole were born, tis ſaid, 
Myſterious emblems of the Dead, 
Emblems to which a Bigot croud 
The Canaanitiſh Women bow'd ; 

Five hundred Widows hand in hand, 


With Hoods and Scarfs came penſive band: 


A roſy Prieſt among them came, 

Delight of ev'ry knowing Dame: 

His Name I can't remember ſtill, 

Twas ſomething like a Sea- beat hill. 

That day I chanc'd too much to drink, 
And ſadly ſtain'd my Hood of Pink. 


230 


235 


240 


Which 


the Anniverſary of Toledo's departure, in commemo- 
ration of ſo great a Benefactor, as he had always been 


to that charitable Inſtitution. 


A. CARRION. 


+ Hood of Pink. — This is the third Accident that 
has 


1 


Which dear I prize as Mancha's knight; 
Mambrino's Helmet all fo bright: 


Or Corp'ral Trim his cap Montero, 
Or am'rous Youth his Miſtreſs dear-O. 245 


To give a full account would fag- one, 
Tho? I write Verſes like a Dragon. 
* Alderman Rampant, and Lord Clan, . 


Were Mourners o'er the holy Man; 
| Each 


has befallen my Hood ; ſeeing my friend Kitty Cutadaſh 
inconſolable for the loſs of Toledo, I endeavoured to 
mitigate her Grief, by affording her ſome Spiritual con- 
ſolation, but whether from the potency of the Cordial, 
or from my great fatigue in preparing the Funeral, or 
from both, I know not, but certain it is, that turning 
down Chriſt-church-lane, juſt when we had convey'd 
his Grace oppoſite to the Gates of Hell, my feet flew 
from under me, and falling on the broad of my Back 
into the Gutter, I dirtied my Pink Hood in ſuch a Man- 
ner, that I am afraid I ſhall neyer be able to wear it 
again, ; Carrion, 


* Alderman Rampant.— This ſuperannuated De- 


votee 


41 


Each was attended by a Train 250 
Of Nymphs from Ally, Nook and Lane; — 
When we had laid him in the Ground, 

What may perhaps Belief contound ; 

From 's Grave a ſwinging Horn iprung out, 

And much amaz'd the Rabble rout ; 255 
And there it ſtill remains we find, 


To break the ſhins of Cuckold blind. 


votee of Venus having employed me, ſince my return 
to Ireland, to check the devaſtations of a certain Diſ- 
order, and paid me moſt profuſely (contrary J am in- 
formed to his uſual Practice) to inſure my Silence and 
future Attention; I think I cannot in Gratitude fee him 
paſſed by in the Lump without acknowledging my Ob- 
ligations to him in this public Manner ; the more parti- 
cularly as he did me the Honour to recommend me to 
his own Seraglio in Little-longford-ftreet, and the ſeve- 
ral Ladies kept either in partnerſhip or privately by the 
Board; and indeed their Cuſtom (conſidering they are 
almoſt all Married, and the Times but indifferent) has 
almoſt brought back the Outgoings of my Law Suit. 


CHAMBERLAINE. 


But 


„ 


But now my Diſappointment ſee 
* Of Sir Adonis obſequy; 
Who for his Beauty ſtarv'd his Gut, 260 
And on his Brow the Cutlet put : | 
Which better far I needs muſt tell ye, 


Had taken wrinkles from his Belly : 


—_— 
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* Sir Adonis. — A Whipper-in to Lord Macduff, 
and the Right Honourable Jolly Bacchus, who by the 
Abilities of a Horſe procur'd himſelf the Honour of 
Knighthood, and who without the Abilities of a Man, 
endeavoured to procure himſelf the CharaCter of a Li- [i | 

| bertine, by attaching himſelf to all faſhionable Females 
of dubious Reputation; — a Man, who tho' profound- 
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ly ignorant, wiſh'd to have been thought an Orator, 
by retailing in the Senate Houſe the fulſome Compoſi- 
tions of an upſtart Woman; ho though ſprung from 


the Bung of a Porter Caſk, would have paſs'd for a Man 
of Family, and who, tho' not poſſeſſed even of the 
talents of an Ape, attempted the Character of a Buffoon 
for the Entertainment of Lady Macbeth. | 


CHRISTIAN. 


© Who 


So ſoon as Breath had left Cadaver, 275 


r 


Who dreſs'd in Life ſo very well; 

I hop'd in 's Funeral would excel: 65 
But vain my Hopes and much I err'd; 

Alas! He never was interr'd : 

I waited daily at his Door 


Enquiring if he was no more ; 


But Lady Betty Barebone's wiſhes, 270 


To ſet him up *'mongſt China-dithes : 


High on an Indian Cabinet, 


With matchleſs Nankin many a ſet ; 
With Babies, Beakers, Bowls, Turreens, 


Enamell'd Jars and Mandarines 


She begs his Reliques as a Favour; 


Blows out his Brains, plucks out his Bowels, 


And wipes his inſide clean with 'Towels ; 


The void with Gums and Roſe-leaves dry'd, 
She ſtuffs, and laces up the Hide 280 
He looks like Alabaſter figure, 


Or China-man—but ſomewhat bigger. 


Nor 


31 

a Door fince in Rhyme it comes in pat, 

ü Forget the Captain of a Yatcht ; * 

He ſoon to Kingdom-come ſhall Pof?, 

On Earth e'en now he a&s a Ghoſt. 
And that he may look thin and white, 
Defrauds and ſtints his Appetite, 

Unleſs when he can fave his pence, 
And Feaſt at other Men's expence : 
Hecate and Witches from Macbeth 
Shall come to ſolemnize his Death; 


The School Marine I'll likewiſe bring 


1 An Anthem at his Grave to ling. 

In Port the Ouzle Galley float, 

Aud bring Lord Bangor with his boat. 

2 E 2 


Now let me call the Reader's mind 


| 1 a Funeral of another kind; 


* Captain, c. 


Starving them. 
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W hat 


A Naval Officer remarkable for 
his Generofity, and a cheap method which he has in- 
vented of deſtroying Rats and other Vermin——by 


CARR. 
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What faithful Friend of love and drinking, 


Can help of Lady Brandy thinking, 
Who as the Poet doth deſcribe it, 

Both —Iiſit ſatis atque bibit ; 

I ſaw her waſh'd— I ſaw her laid, 

I ſaw her to the Grave convey'd ; 

Was with the Servants at the wake, 
And drank a Jorum for her ſake 

And as in the Coffin ſhe did lie, 

J plac'd her cordial Bottle nigh 

Her Noſe to warm and keep her cheery 
In Stygian Vapours cold and dreary ; 
With certain other Playthings near, 
Whoſe Names I need not mention here; 
By Mother Abbeties invented 


To keep their lonely Nuns contented. 


Her Coffin was a Chamber cheſt, 
Whoſe aid a Huſband had confeſt ; 
For while he cloſe within lay hid, 
His Conſort ſported on the lid: 


300 


310 


315 


All 


eee 


rr 
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ö All Abbeſſes and Nuns in Town 
From Cutadaſh to Veſtals down, 
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320 
Who in their Temple at Roſs- lane | 
Are ſacred to the Legal 'Train ; 1 
Around her came to how! and cry, b 
And each—as tribulation's dry . | 5 
A Brandy bottle had in ſtore 325 | 


To wet her Sorrows o'cr and o'cr. 
Terrific * Leeſon led the throng, 
And bad them yell a Fun'ral ſong : 


_ ag 
- — — ? 
— — — — 
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(Leeſon renown'd for ſtrength of Lungs) 


*Twas yell d by twice a thouſand Tongues! 330 


* Leeſon, — A mighty good ſort of a convenient 
Female, as I bave often found her to be, at her Lodg- 
ings in Drogheda ſtreet, when I happened to have. a 
| ; calling that Way ; that ſhe met with a great Loſs in the 
| Death of her patroneſs Lady Brandy, is evident from 
| the Words of the Poem, but I hope by a few of my 
| wivifying Doſes, I ſhall be able in time to reſtore her to 


3 that ſerenity of Diſpoſition, for which ſhe was ſo re- 
| markable. | 
| G1LBORNE, 
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What faithful Friend of love and drinking, 
Can help of Lady Brandy thinking, 
Who as the Poet doth. deſcribe it, 


Both—lufit ſatis atque bibit ; 


I ſaw her waſh'd—I ſaw her laid, 

I ſaw her to the Grave convey'd ; 
Was with the Servants at the wake, 
And drank a Jorum for her ſake: 
And as in the Coffin ſhe did lie, 


I plac'd her cordial Bottle nigh 


Her Noſe to warm and keep her cheery 
In Stygian Vapours cold and dreary 
With certain other Playthings near, 
Whoſe Names I need not mention here ; 
By Mother Abbeſſes invented | 

To keep their lonely Nuns contented. 


Her Coffin was a Chamber cheſt, 


; Whoſe aid a Huſband had confeſt ; - 


For while he cloſe within lay hid, 
His Conſprt ſported on the lid: 
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¶(Leeſon renown'd for ſtrength of Lungs) 
*Twas yell'd by twice a thouſand Tongues! 330 
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All Abbeſſes and Nuns in Town 

From Cutadaſh to Veſtals down, 320 
Who in their Temple at Roſs-lane 

Are ſacred to the Legal Train; 

Around her came to howl and cry, 

And each—as tribulation's dry: 

A Brandy bottle had in ſtore 325 
To wet her Sorrows o'er and o'er. 

Terrific * Leeſon led the throng, 

And bad them yell a Fur'ral ſong : 
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A jolly 


* Leeſon,—— A mighty good fort of a convenient 
Female, as I have often found her to be, at her Lodg- 
ings in Drogheda ſtreet, when I happened to have a 
calling that Way ; that ſhe met with a great Loſs in the 
Death of her patroneſs Lady Brandy, is evident from 
the Words of the Poem, but I hope by a few of my 
vivifyiag Doſes, I ſhall be able in time to reſtore her to 
that ſerenity of Diſpoſition, for which ſhe was ſo re- 


markable. 
G1LBORNE, 
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A jolly Band of Cuckolds came 
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All fleek and baſking in their Fame ; 

With Antlers fairly grown and ſpread 

And beat their Breaſts and mourn'd the dead ; 

And Cuckold-mongers too were near 335 

The Trade to the defunct was dear; 

Then ſtrapping Chairmen—Footmen able, 

And needy Rakes and comely Rabble ; 

Tall younger Brothers fairly grown; 

Ruddy and newly on the Town ; | 340 

All mourn the Dame with aching Hearts, 

Who lov'd and cheriſh'd Men of Parts ; 

Then all the Croud to glad her ſprite 3 
Perform'd the Tig of Otaheite. ; 


Myſterious emblems of Deſire, 345 
And tokens of voluptuous Fire,; 
With ſculptur'd Feats of ſport and love. 
Adorn'd the Hearſe below, above; 


And 


1 
And round were Brandy bottles hung, 
And empty Jugs that claſh'd and rung: 350 
Whatc'er is ſung by looſeſt Bard, 
Or Woman drunk or ſober dar'd, 
Was painted on the 'Scutcheons found, 
With Goats and Monkies garniſh'd round: 
Four ancient Mares both ſtiff and ſtrong, 355 
With labour dragg'd the Hearſe along; 
Oft would they pant—and then to chear 


Their toil, a ſprightly Steed was near. 


Lord Glanders and his virtuous Bride, 
Chief Mourners o'er the whole preſide ; 360 
Lord Glanders, dapper, young, and ſmart, 
The joy of each Street-walker's heart; 
He who t' atone for laples paſt _ 
Has wedded with his Punk at laſt, 
And big and burly bids her ſet 365 
In Poſt-Chaiſe deck'd with coronet : 


C44} 


Slowly as Merit gets preferment, 

We bore her t' the place of Interment, 
And fairly laid her under Stones, 
Where Reft be to her weary Bones 
For while ſhe view'd this Mortal Light 


They ſeldom reſted Day or Night. 


END OF CANTO THE FIRST 
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CoMPANION to the GRAvE. 


„ 


C 0 ME, weeping muſe of tragic Rhymes, 


Who lov'ſt to hear Cathedral Chimes, 


And ſee the Prebend in his Stall, 

The cambric Scarves and velvet Pall ; 

Or when, with meaſur'd Pace and flow, 5 
Funeral Pageants proudly go, 

With Cypreſs Beſom in thy Hand, 

Still ſweep'ſt the Way before che Band ; 

A lofty Strain is now befitting, 


To fing the Ghoſt of Prancer flitting ; 10 


The pious Tears that Alma ſhed, 
(A Tun or twain at leaſt, tis ſaid) 
F Recount 
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Recount in ſweetly- flowing Verſe 

Th' Eſcutcheons that adorn'd his Hearfe, 

17's triftful End, his public Toil, 15 
I fun'ral Rites, and ſtately Pile.— 

When Francer Horſe and Foot was routed, 

By Miniſtry deſpiſed and ſcouted, 

Ofcrthiown bv bold preſumptuous Factions, 


Who * libelPd all his virtuous Actions, 20 
He 


Libelld, c. — The following Copy of Verſes, en- 
clos d to me by my Friend Chamberlain (ſuppos d to 
be written by his Ge the L—d P-m-t-e) will be a 
ſumcient Proof of this: 


A Humorous NE SoxG called The SLiIr, 
or Sh-tt-n Luck good Luck. 


Of Prancer's great Actions the 'Town had enough, 

His Expulſions, Elections, his Duels, and Stuff; 

A laughable Scene I'll expoſe to your View, 

Pompoto has ſworn it, and therefore tis true. 
Sing tantararara flip all, &c. 


is how Prancer's Poſteriors uplifted by H—s, 
And charg'd to the Brim with unſavoury Gales, _ 
Did 
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35 


He quits the buſy public Stage, 


And more to cheer his weary Age 
With Sips of ſweet domeſtic Bliſs, 
Reſolves to keep a private Miſs, 


= A little 


Did the Face of poor Saddi with Varaiſh beſmear, 
And left him all yellow from his Noſe to his Ear, 


Sing, &c. 
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© | Ben Saddi's great Plan was to ſhew his Deyotion 
: : To Major Prancero, in Hopes of Promotion; 
And to perfect this Plan, he'd long had an Itch 
For a delicate Smack at his pretty plump Breech. 
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Sing, &C. 


With Intentions thus humble, the learn'd Divine 

A Suppliant fell at the Frize-ſtamper's Shrine; 

But this Poſture he found no Purpoſe would anſwer, 
For his Mouth was too far from the Butt-end of Prancer. 
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Sing, &c. 


Thus of Comfort bereft, and depriv'd of his Boon, 
At the Feet of poor Billy he fell in a Swoon; 


But Prancer's good Nature his Life ſoon reſtor'd, 
To the great Joy of Drought and the reſt of the Board. 
Þ | | Sing, &c. 
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A little, tight, endearing Pug, 25 
In ſuburb Lodgings ſafe and ſnug: 


On his Hands Prancer turn'd, and threw up his Toes, 
On the Shoulders to lie, and hook under the Noſe 
Of the trembling Hales, whoſe Looks ſeem'd to dread 
Tb Effects of a Kick, ſhould he ſtir but his Head. 


Sing, &C. 


With Reverence meet Ben Saddi drew nigh - 

The Cuſhion to kiſs, thus uplifted on high, 

But his delicate Touch occaſion'd a Start, 

And from Francet $ Poſteriors there burſt forth a F—t. 
Sing, &c. 


By Gilbornean Preſcriptions his Gun being charg'd, 

His Rhubarb and Humours the Blaſt it diſcharg d, 

Full direct in the Face of Ben Saddi they flew, 

To have ſeen him, my Friends, would have made you 
to ſpew. Sing, &c. 


Now Harlequin Prancer on his Feet having turn'd, 
Swore with Shame and Confuſion his Conſcience fare 
burn'd, 

If the Dr. would pardon his Want of Retention, 
Kilcock ſhould reward him, and Berwick's Suſpenſion. 

4 Sing, &c. 
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By certain Signs, the Fair untrue— 


Ungrateful Fair to ſuch a Swain! 


Short Pleaſures, bought with laſting Pain! 30 
With weeping Eyes I tell the 'Tale, 
That Med'cines but encreas'd his Ail 
For calling Succour from his 'Toe, 
And leaguing with the Gout below, 
It baffled all the Leech's pother, 


What leflen'd one encreas'd the other. 


2 
WA 


From Part to Part it quickly ſpread, ll 
And fll'd that mighty Void—his Head ; 
Then boldly caught him by the Noſe, 


What ne'er was ventur'd by his Foes. 40 


JANES 43 


« Haſte, * Sasuny! haſte, my gentle Friend, 11M 
“ Thy Pill and Bolus quickly ſend ; 1 
« Employ il 


* Sawny-——"Nell known by the Name of the 
Hazard Surgeon, from his having made it a Practice 


to 


——— — ——— 22 — — 
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of Countenance. 


8 


« Employ once more thy healing Hand, 

« That Sancho fav'd to bleſs this Land !— 
« Pl ſhrink not from thy healing Knife 3— 45 
& Oh, take my Noſe and ſpare my Life!“ 


Twas 


to attend Playhouſes and all other public Places, when 
they were expected to be much crowded, in Hopes of 
turning a Penny by Ladies fainting, Gentlemen break- 
ing their Arms or Legs, Chairmen being ſhot by the 
Guards, Actreſſes being taken in Labour, and other 
Caſualties of the like Nature: This Trade of his being 
ſmoaked by ſome wicked Wags, they reſolved to play 
him a Trick, and, if poſſible, put a Scotchman out 


ing to Cuſtom, was at the Playhouſe on his Chance, 


one of theſe Wits, who was ſitting in the Pit, fell down 


as if in an Apoplexy, the reſt immediately called out, 
« Hazard Surgeon! Hazard Surgeon !”—which was 
inſtantly anſwered from the other end of the Houle, by 
„Mak Way! Mak Way !'—and neither the Benches, 


the Crowds of People, nor even the Ladies' Heads and 


Rumps, were the leaft Impediment to the rapid Pro- 
greſs which Sawney's greyhound Shanks enabled him to 


make, 


One Night, when Sawny, accord- 
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But Aid was vain, and Prancer died ;— 
He died, alas! whom warlike Toil, 


In fierce Duello, could not foil. ml 


(30-3 


"Twas thus for Aid that Prancer cried ;— 


When 


make, from the upper Gallery to the Place where his 
pretended Patient lay. —Sawney, vociferating an unin- 4 
telligible Jargon of Mak room! mak room !—gee 
% him Breeth !—lot's ſee the Gentleman !”—Aſter 
feeling his Pulſe, pronounced, © The Mon's deed—but W 
** we'll bleed him; - (well knowing that without ſome % 
Operation he would not be entitled to a Fee) and hav- bl 
ing bound up his Arm, and got ready a Lance, the Vo 
Gentleman, to the utter Diſappointment of Sawney, W 
opened his Eyes, and burſt out into a Fit of Laughter. | 
The Scotchman then, with a Degree of Impudence pe- 
culiar to his Nation, and ghaſtly Grin on his Counte- 1 
nance, endeavoured to excuſe his profeſſional Ignorance, 1 | 
in the Style of Falſtaff—** Do you think I did na ken 0 | 
* it was a Jaſt,” —and returned to his Seat unabaſhed, 1 

notwithſtanding the reiterated Expreſſions of Ridicule 
which were laviſhly beſtowed on him from all Parts of 


the Houſe. 


GILBOURNE, ME DicAL REVIEW. 
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When mighty Men reſign their Breath, 
Some Prodigies anounce their Death, 
That Folks in Time, with mournful Care, 
May tragic Handkerchiefs prepare; 
And ſuch, tis ſaid, when Prancer ended 5 5 
This mortal Courſe, his Fate attended: 
Saddi was calm, nor rail'd at thoſe 
Who dar'd his Projects to oppoſe; 
And fibbing Tom, for once, told Truth, 
And Men (more ſtrange!) believ'd the Youth ; 60 
Gallus was laviſh of his Pence z 
And * Billy Bib talk'd common Senſe. 


When round the mournful Tale was ſpread, 
The News-boys wept for Prancer dead, D 
In tatter'd Weeds, with rueful Beard, 65 
And double Dirt their Faces ſmear*'d :— 
« And is the Patron loſt,” they cry'd, 
« Whoſe Actions daily Bread ſupplied ; 


* Billy Bib —Bedfellow to Ben Saddi. CRX. 


xt 


« And 


OLE? 


( 41>) 


« And giving conſtant Store of News, 
« Gave Whiſky, Mutton-Pies, and Shoes? 70 


But, to the funeral Proceeding —— 
Th' Eſcutcheons ſhew'd his Birth and Breeding ; 
The Pageant was with Art contriv'd, 

To ſpeak his Actions while he liv'd — 
Three Muſhrooms grac'd th* expanded Shield, 75 
The Muſhrooms argent, bronze the Field ; 
Muſhrooms that ſpring in mucky Soil 
From Seeds obſcure, nor aſk for Toll ; 
And well the Hues expreſs'd himſelf, 80 
The argent ſhew'd his Love of Pelt, 
And bronze, to ſpeak his Talents join'd, 
The Impudence that grac'd his Mind; 
Grimalkin rampant, for a Creſt, 
Fierce as the Dead, the Top poſſefs'd, 85 
Her Whiſkers wav'd, and ſpread her Paws, 
And ſeem'd to pur with Self-applauſe; 

G 5 His 


(/ 48, 3 


His Coffin was a goodly cheſt, 
A Lodging worthy of the Gueſt, 
It was a Cheſt of ancient Date, 
Ordain'd to keep the College Plate— 
The Plate, by hocus-pocus Trick, 
Has lately vaniſh'd to Old Nick, 

By Arts alchymic melted down, 
Or jerk'd to Houſe in Pilgrimſtown ; 
And for a Pall, his Lawyer's Gown, 
And Fellows' Robes, were o'er it thrown, 
And various Emblems round it ſpread, 
Beſpoke the Talents of the Dead; 
The Lid his leaden Standiſh crown'd, 
And Gauger's Inkhorns dangled round 
I'wo :p3 ga Brigadier for War, 

And 'Three-taild for the brawling Bar, 
Trappings that once adorn'd his Head, 


Werc likewite on the Cover ſpread ; 
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105 


The 


q 
* 
5 
1 
5 
% 
75 
K 
5 5 
$3 
18 
— 2 
55 
K 
* 
IX 
1%, 
"I 
HEE 
4 . 0 1 
bs 1. 
VIBE 
ORR 
2 
3 
1339 
5 I 
= 
N 
72 
og 
75 
# * * 
bigs 
1 
78 
Sue 
* * * 
T2: +. 
. A 
— * 


— 


0 22 Wr 
r 

1 . 
e * 


Is 
= 
I; 
3.45 
* 
Ro 
1 
It 2 
pant” 
£5K 
225 
2 
4 
1 4 
722 
_ 
x 
2 
* 
AF: 
K's 
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The Sword, his Friend in warlike Toil, 
And Piſtols, once diſcharg'd at * Die; 


A Pair of red-heel'd Pumps for Dancing; 
And then, to ſhew his Love of Prancing, 


The Boots with which, ſo proudly riding, 110 


He ſat the Manage-horſe beſtriding, 
Theſe ſhew'd around his Coffin pendent, 
The Arts whereby he gain'd aſcendant. 


Profeſſors on a Cuſhion bore 
The Book which Prancer lov'd of yore, 115 
LE The 


* D—le. This Gentleman is equally notorious 
for his Honour, his Morality, and his Beauty: All his 
Pretenſions to the firſt of theſe Qualifications he derives 
from a Duel he was concerned in with the Prancer ; 
his great Reputation for the ſecond, from his Debates 
on religious Matters with Mr. W-rr-n; and for the 
third, he is oblig'd to certain female Attachments, pre- 
vious, as Dr. Chriſtian informs me, to his Acquaintance 
with $-ly-3. 
| A Carton. 
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The rival Speeches, peri-fleph'nou— 

But Prancer's Ears to Greek are deaf now; 

Long Time on Cakes of Gingerbread, | 

With Grecian Letters ſtamp'd, he fed, 

90 ſweet was Learning to his Taſte, — 
He took in Letters with ſuch Haſte, 

*Tis ſaid, that at a ſingle Heat 

Alpha and Omega he eat; ” 

But Greek he knows as little now 

As Balaam's Aſs, or David's Sow, 125 
For cold and dead, alaſs ! he lies, 

And Informations may deſpiſe; 

For tho” to Satan Lawyers go, 

No Writ or Proceſs lies below; 


The Damn'd are free from legal Strife, 130 


And live a helliſh quiet Life, 
No Jurymen with Verdict quirk em, 
Nor wicked Wits with Pamphlets jerk em. 


In ſolemn and ſedate Parade 


T marſhall'd all the Cavalcade; | 135 
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With Bladders firft came blackguard Boys, 
And Peaſe inclos'd, to make a Noiſe ; 


Like Goblin fam'd in ancient Song, 


The Scarecrow, Saddi, ſail'd along, 
Smooth gliding without Step he paſt, 140 
And round his horrid Eyes he caſt. 


To form a ſtrange and fhocking Wight, 
Which might all Humankind affright, 
Of Men when Nature made a Batch, 
She rudely did the Leavin gs patch; 145 
Scrap'd from the Trough where Clay ſhe kneaded, 
Ben Saddi roſe - and ſhe ſucceeded. 


With guilty Scowl, and glaſſy Eye, 
Pompoſo join'd his lov'd Ally, 
And round his Neck a String he wore 150 
of * Puddings, fam'd in tuneful Lore; 
5 | | For 


* Puddings. Pompoſo excels in the Manufac- 
ture of Black Puddings, as appears from a Speech of his 
8 5 
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For Oaths, obedient at command 
He bore the Goſpels in his Hand : 


— He ſwore 
Nor fought a Duel in his Life; 

Of Provoſts that he was the Flow'r 
From earlieſt Ages to that Hour: 


Whilſt he beſtrode her, Alma thriv'd, 
When he Diſmounted ſcarce ſurviv'd; 


And ever as a Step he took, 


He gravely bow'd and kiſs'd the Book: 
Next Gallus came with Viſage blue, 


A Purſe he bore of Kindred hue ; 

A Stocking once of tougheſt Yarn 
Replete with many a Thrifty darn 
But now for wearing much the worſe, 


It roſe enobled to a Purſe : 


that Prancer hated Strife 


155 


160 


105 


As 


to Provoſt Andrews.— * My dear Provoſt, I wow to 
the Lord ! I was juſt falting a Parcel of Black-Pud- 
dings with my own Hands to ſend you; when I heard 


the News of my Father's Houſe being robbed.” 


Vide—Gilborne s Notes on Pranceriana. 


So 5 


ye 


1 


As Lawyer hackney'd-worn and caſt, 
Will make a puny Judge at laſt : 


This Purſe had ſtore of Farthings in't 170 
All bright and virgin from the Mint, | "i 
With which (fo Prancer's Will decrees) ll 
For ſhouts the Blackguard boys he fees; 


— — a TT: 


And as the Handfulls round he caſt, 
He'd Groan as if he breath'd his laſt ; 175 
With Sighs that ſtrove his Breaſt to burſt, 


And then his Gods in anguiſh curſt; MK 
Not for the Dead his Sorrows flow'd, | * 
But for the Farthings he beſtow'd : 


With ſcenic Sports to treat the croud, 180 [| 
A Mimus, forward, mean, and loud ; 
In liv'ry Coat of red and blue 
Skipt forth and joined the ſolemn Crew; 
In ſtep of Harlequin advanc'd, 
And now he grin'd, and now he danc'd : 
For Chatt'ring, Mimickry, Grimace, 
Endow'd with Monkey powers of Face, 


With mourning Cloaks adorn'd the Show; 195 


And ſadly ſung the Mountain Man; 


Kilcock the ſoil that Prancer lov'd ; 205 
He 


("0 4 
His Features plainly ſpoke his Mind, : 
And Kindred with the Monkey kind : . 
Vet midſt his Mirth a Tear he ſhed 190 7 
For Dinners loſt in Prancer dead, 4 
Who left a Fund his Grief to heal, ; 
To glad him with a weekly Meal. 


The College-Fellows in a Row 


With Lyres new ſtrung and verdant bays, 
Laſt came the Poets of his praiſe, 
In Chorus ſolemn Dirge began 


Hibernian Journals were beſtrew'd, 200 
And Pamphlets fcatter'd o'er the Road, 

And Streamers wav'd arnidſt the Band 

Whoſe Painting own'd a Maſter's Hand. 


Now tow'rds Kilcock the Pageant mov'd, 
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He wiſh'd to fatten Saddi's ground, 

That double Tythes might flouriſh round ; 

But as the Way was ſomewhat long, | 

In pity to the mournful throng, 

Leſt fainting with the Weight they bore, 210 
The Mourners ſhould be ſick or ſore : 

A Miracle was wrought, we hear; 

(Ye Wags be civil, do not ſneer | 

Nor keep your wicked Jeſts in petto) 


More ſtrange than ever at Loretto : 215 


Atteſted ! (ſo you cannot doubt it) 
By Pompey for his Truth redoubted; 
Soon as the Pomp with ſolemn State 


Had parted from the College-Gate, 
The civil Church its march began, 220 


And Church and Church-Yard kindly ran 

With fond Solicitude to meet them, 

And bow'd its Steeple down to greet them; 

They met exactly at half way 
And there the Church remains, they ſay: 225 
H The 
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The New Surveys have laid it down, 


"Tis now not quite eight Miles from Town. 


I ſaw a gruff and ſurly Form, 
Uncouth, unſightly, and deform 3; 
1 wonder'd why he ſhould attend, 230 
But 'twas his Bricklay'r and his Friend; 
His Boom Friend at Night and Noon, 
His Witneſs and Companion boon : 
“ You, Miſter, Sir, what make you here?“ 
ce 


Sir, to my Sol the Dead was dear 235 
And if you'll favour my Intent, 


N 


J here have plann'd his Monument; 


c 


La) 


I'm building, damn my Eyes, if ever 

« Your Rev'rence ſaw a Thing lo clever; 

A Theatre of Stone but Mum | 240 
To build his Monument I'm come; 

And therefore join'd the Mournful Band 
With Hod and Trowel in my Hand:“ — 
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« Well Friend, with care diſpatch your Work, 


* If not I'll uſe you like a Turk: 245 
« Reliev'd with Skill, combin'd with Grace 
Your Skeletons and Foliage place ; 


N 


« 


La) 


La) 


* 


Skulls, Bagpipes, Lyres, with laurel Wreath, 


Drums, Cannons, Trophies, Heads of Death; 


« With blubber'd Cheeks, and Trump in Hand 
Let little * ſquabby Cherubs ſtand !” 


* 


The 


* Squabby Cherubs. — This idea, I confeſs, I owe 
to a moſt entertaining Story, ſome thouſand Times told 
with great Applauſe in various Companies, by my in- 
genious and punning Friend Doctor Chamberlaine.—l 
need not repeat it at full Length, as it has appeared 
with all its Ornaments in every jeſt Book which has 
been publiſhed theſe three laſt Centuries —As this ſcho- 
laſtic Punſter is fo notoriouſly famous in the ſeveral 
Coffee-houſes, Bagnios, Chop-houſes, and every other 
fort of Habitation that bears the Name of Houſe in 
this Metropolis (not excepting thoſe Receptacles of Wit 
dedicated to the Worſhip of Cloacine) I ſhall defiſt 
from any Deſcription of him ; let thoſe, who doubt of 
his Genero/ity, apply for information to his Landlady 

H:2 near 


( f 2 ) 
The Maſon wich; nis pile was good, 
But roſe Ike all his Works of Weöd 3 
With various Horns and Trophies Fpread, 
That Pele the Praiſes of the Dead; | g 256 
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near Clarendon-Market, or the Waiters at Durham's 
Chop-houſe. Let his Gallantry be aſcertained from 
the deſerted Damſels on Eſſex- Bridge, my friend Kitty 
Cutadaſh, or indeed any ripe Spinſter, who has ever 
felt his: Amorous ſqueezes—As to his mental Abilities, 
I'myſelf, who am allowed to poſſeſs mo/? extraordinary 
Parts, might atteſt their amazing Extent ; but my Mo- 
deſty would urge me to refer my gentle Readers to the 
Waiters and frequenters of the Globe Coffee-houſe, 
where the Doctor daily recites his Productions, parti- 
cularly in the epiſtolary Way. N. B. The Doctor has 
found out a Method of carrying on correſpondences 
with all Sexes, Ranks, &c. in every quarter of the Globe, 
without putting himſelf or his Correſpondents to any 
Expence.— The Reader will perceive I have taken 
great Pains wirh the above Note, as I wiſh to pay every 
poſſible Compliment to this agreeable and 1 Com- 
mentator on my Works. 
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In Duels flip, or Atheiſts turn d; z 


* 
The Baſe a various Maſs diſplay” d, 
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(In orderly Diſorder laid) 
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Word Piſtols, Blunderbuſſes, Foils, 

hood Si int, cv 
Hoods, Fellows Caps, Collegiate Spoils, 
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Boots, Inkhorns, Hobby-horſes, Dolls 260 
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Books, Lawyers-bags, and written z Scrolls ; 


„ # n 


T on ſxilful Artiſt to deſign 


| His Wit and Prancings caballine; ; 
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Four Figures . the Corners 1 rears, 
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With Horſes legs and Aſſes ears; ; >... a 
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Each Figure bears a Human Pace, 
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And Mouth that ſpreading Whiſkers grace. 
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Above fair Alma was ee 
With Tacks dimevelbad, tatter d Veſt; 
Her Children loſt, ſhe ſadly mourn ds: 2 


While weeping Science Jag A Grave, 


To which her treaſur'd Tomes ſhe gave: 


Hibernia 


1 


Hiberma with her Harp ſtood by, 

And view'd the Work with gloomy Eye; 
In College-Gowns two Swordſmen ſtood, 
And dy'd their cruel Hands in Blood ; 
Pourtray'd with Art, a Pump was near, 
And Printer chill'd with panic Fear; 
A Croud the Work of Torture ſped, 
And Torrents ſpouted on his Head ; 
The Top the Goddeſs Moria crawn'd, 
With Cap and Bells to make a Sound; 
With Viſage maſk'd, unſightly Shame; 
With Trump poſterior, evil Fame i 


With rattling Drum, and brandiſh'd Knife, 


Stood empty Noiſe, and brawling Strife. 


To ſpeak the Praiſes of the Dead, 
Theſe Words might on a Scroll be read: 
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Here lyeth, 
2 But not at Reſt, 
E In vain Expectation of that Oblivion 
f Which Vice and Folly wiſh to find, 
5 | Which Mercy and Charity would fain indulge, 
E „„ 
Which Scorn and Hatred cannot allow, 
The Body of Joux Praxcts, 
Whoſe Form expreſſed 
The Qualities 
Of his Mind; 
Whoſe Mind the moſt 
Perverſe Compoſition 
Of Nature's Hand | 
Being a Strange Union of the ſtrongeſt Contra- 1 
ditions, 
Pride with Meaneſs, 
Avarice with Profuſion, 
Folly with Cunning, 
Fear with Temerity, 
Servility with Petulance ; 
Whoſe Life and Fortunes were as wonderful and 
2 contradictory 
= As his natural Endowments, 
7 For he ſucceeded in his Pretenſions 
By their Extravagance: 
He eſtabliſhed a Character for Abilities, 
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By loudly proclaiming that, * poſſeſſed them; 
And obtained an uncommon Accumulation 


Of inconſiſtent Employments,. 4. 
By his unabaſhed | Importunity, 
And inſatiable Rapacity, 
In ſoliciting, them. 1 
His Life thewed. the. immedigte Interpoſition of - 
Providence. 3 5 


Gt / 


For as his Riſe was ; ſudden and unmerited, 
So was bis Fall 
Unexpected and ridiculous ; 3 2 
As his Vaunts had heen high, 1 
80 was his Humiliation ſignal; 
As he had done much Harm, 
So was his Remorſe,  Poignant. | 
He had plumed himſelf on the Powers of Wit and 
Eloquence, LAT 
And foared to a Station 
For which he was unfit, 
And now theſe very Powers 
Were Lacceſsfully employed againſt, him, 
To ſtrip him of his borrowed Plumes, 
And reduce him to a Level 
With the meaneſt of the People. 
He was a leading Advocate, 
Without knowing the Laws of his Country ; ; 


„ 4h 


The Head of a learned Seminary, 
Though profoundly ignorant; 


And 


r 
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And a profeſſed Duelliſt, 
Though a notorious Coward ; 
But his Inſufficiency was ſeen, 
And his Practice at the Bar forſook him, 
He diſgraced and disfigured 
The learned Body he governed, 
And was therefore removed. 
He was judicially puniſhed for a Breach of the 
Peace, 
Yet could not obtain the Reputation of Valour, 
Reader, 
Whilſt thou deſpiſeſt the Man, 
Think not his Life was vain : 
From the Succeſs of his extravagant Pretenſions, 
Learn to conquer fooliſh Diffidence, 
And ſet a proper Value 
On the Talents which God has given thee; 
And, from the ſhameful End, 
The Ridicule and Sorrow, 
Which have attended the Gratification 
Of his ill-dire&ted Ambition, 
Learn that moſt important of all Leſſons— 
To know Thyſel , 
And chuſe proper Objects 
For the Exerciſe of thine Abilities. 
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